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	1. Chapter 1: Mushrooms?

**Disclaimer: Don't own anything except for the OCs T_T**

* * *

><p>Miki had once asked Haruhi if she ever tried to cook the mushrooms that Tamaki grew when he was sulking; Haruhi never thought of the mushrooms that he grew up until now that is. She wanted to cook something special for the host club since Miki had left for Osaka; Miki was the one who did most of the cooking since she became friends with the former host club members. Tamaki had insisted much to her displeasure that they have one of Haruhi's cooking once again because as he stated they had missed their darling Haruhi's cooking.<p>

She had kept some of the mushrooms that Tamaki grew yesterday in her living room; she had looked online to see if it was edible and to the surprise it was. It was called the Maitake mushroom which grows in Japan, she never saw them before, but then again she was not a big a fan of mushrooms because they were expensive. Haruhi searched for simple dishes that could be made with Maitake mushrooms; she settled for making Soba and Maitake Mushrooms in soy broth, simple and good for the summer heat. Getting up, she went to the fridge to get the ingredients before the others come barging in and making a mess of her kitchen once more.

…

Haruhi heard the front door open; she still didn't know how Kyouya knew what her password was, she thought she made it hard enough for none of them to guess. Not long after she heard the yells of the annoying men much to her displeasure.

"Haruhi! What is that God-scented smell that is invading my nostrils," Tamaki yelled as he came into the kitchen. Leave it to Tamaki to make everything dramatic as it is.

"Yeah Haru-chan what did you cook," Mitsukuni asked as he came from behind the still delusional Tamaki.

The twins came on either side of her and started rubbing their cheeks against her's without any sense of personal space. "Our toy has cooked a personal meal for us once again," they whispered into both of her ears. Haruhi wasn't fazed by them doing this, they did this all the time expect when Miki was present, something about Miki made all the host scared to approach Haruhi. Tamaki, on the other hand, wasn't going to have the devilish twins next to his precious daughter anytime soon.

"You evil, evil twins get away from my daughter," screeched Tamaki as he prayed the twins from Haruhi. This happened so many times that all Haruhi could do, was sigh and move on from their shenanigans.

Haruhi moved to place the dishes on the table when Takashi took them from her hand to place on the table; she muttered a quick thank you to him. So far he was the only one that was doing something helpful while the other ones were arguing or in Kyouya's case just watching from the kitchen door.

"Guys, can you sat down so we can eat?" Haruhi sat in the middle chair but she wished that she didn't because too soon Tamaki and the twins were fighting who gets to sit next to Haruhi. At the same time, Mitsukuni took the sit on her right while Kyouya took the one on the left side of her. Leaving the three of them to sit on the opposite side of Haruhi; Tamaki was dejected that 'mommy' took the spot that was supposed to be reserved for him.

While everybody else was observing the soba in front of them the mushrooms looked familiar, Haruhi started eating already. She had to say it was delicious, the Maitake gave it a cool, woody taste that was mouth-watering. Maybe she should start collecting all of the mushrooms that Tamaki grew and try different recipes with it, it could save her a lot of money instead of throwing them away. She had already finished her bowl when she looked around to see the others still looking at the food in front of them; that got her irritated that they still hadn't touched their soba when she finished hers.

"What why are you guys not eating," she asked with her voice full of annoyance.

"Umm Haruhi I never saw you cook mushrooms before," Kaoru answered carefully.

"Just try the soba would you," Haruhi ordered them. That got all of them to take a spoon full of the soba, to their surprise it tasted good.

"Wow Haru-chan, that tastes good," Mitsukuni beamed while putting both thumbs up as a sign of a good job.

"Haruhi where did you get the mushrooms," Kyouya asked; he knew he saw those mushrooms before but he just couldn't place them where.

"Oh I just used Tamaki's sulking mushrooms," she responded bluntly. That got all the guys including Tamaki to spit out the soba.

"Why the fuck would you do that," Hikaru exclaimed loudly while trying to get the taste out of his mouth. No one should eat or use those mushrooms, not only did they come magically from Tamaki, they could be dangerous no matter what the internet said.

"Guys you're overreacting, they're fine to eat and you did say it tasted good."

All of the guys went to the kitchen sink to get the taste of the mushrooms out; what if they started acting like Tamaki and started being overdramatic like him. That sent dread in the minds of all of them; Hikaru and Kaoru started throwing up in the toilet to avoid the taste.

"Don't you think you guys are overreacting," Haruhi hissed at te thought of all the food they were wasting all because the mushrooms were what Tamaki grows.

"Oh, no Haru-chan what if you get sick," Mitsukuni asked his voice full of worry at the thought of Haruhi getting ill because of the food. That got Tamaki going at the thought of Haruhi getting sick because of him.

"HARUHI SICK? MOTHER CALL THE AMBULCE, THE BEST DOCTORS, NO SHE WOULD NOT GET SICK ON MY WATCH," Tamaki quaked while checking Haruhi over for any signs of illness; he was in a panic mode.

"Yeah Tono it would be all your fault if something happens to Haruhi," Hikaru said.

"And she would hate you after…" Kaoru supplied after his twin. That got Tamaki to sulk in the corner at the thought of his daughter hating him for getting her sick.

"Guys shut up, nothing would happen to me, it's getting late you should go home," Haruhi said as she pushed the former host club members out the door.

"Nothing will happen to you, right Haru-chan?"

"No nothing will happen, good night guys," Haruhi answered as she waved goodnight to the guys. She didn't really think that the mushrooms were going to cause anything to her, she would be fine tomorrow when they come again to bother her. Right now all she wanted to do was to take a short shower and go to bed; tomorrow she would deal with the former host club.

After her shower, Haruhi started to feel a little bit dizzy and just tired for all; she didn't think anything about it but that she had enough of the guys at her residents. She picked up her phone and saw the reminder that Miki was coming back tomorrow; Haruhi couldn't wait to see her only female friend again.

* * *

><p><strong>I got this idea from The Wallflower episode where Sunako becomes a lady after eating the weird mushrooms and I thought if Haruhi was to cook the mushrooms Tamaki always grows what would happen. This is just for fun because why the hell not. It has the same OC as my other fanfiction but she is kinda of irrelevant ok. Tell me what you guys think. This is unedited because I'm tired so if you see spelling mistakes tell me. <strong>


	2. Chapter 2: Sensual Haruhi?

**Thank you to my first reviewer and to all of you who are following this crack fic. You get a virtual high five.**

**Disclaimer: Don't own T_T**

* * *

><p>Miki was content to be finally back home to where Haruhi and the former host club were; she kinda of missed their daily antics when she was way. She went to Osaka to visit her aunt and try Tako Tamago at the local food market; she didn't want her new friends to come because they would just make a mess at of everything and make her aunt faint at the site of good looking males. Her aunt was known as a cougar, not for nothing. No matter how annoying they were, she would never send them to a dead fate at the hands of her aunt; she could still remember the face of that poor young delivery boy she scared away.<p>

The first person of the day Miki wanted to visit would be her next door neighbor and friend Haruhi before the guys come and ruin the peaceful time she could have with Haruhi. Miki came home with some Kobe Beef she wants to cook with Haruhi; she was not sure if Haruhi had tried some already by all the rich friends she has, but neither the less she would still cook the one she brought. Haruhi gave her, her apartment code, so she punched them in and opened the door. As she walked in, she realized that Haruhi was not put yet; she checked her phone and saw that it was about eleven in the morning. For all the time Miki had known her she knew that Haruhi was an early riser like herself so why was she not up yet. Miki had an idea that it was probably the guys' fault that Haruhi was tired; shaking her head, she went to walk up Haruhi.

"Haruhi, wake up it's almost noon," Miki said as she shook Haruhi out of her sleep. All she got was a groan back. Pulling the covers off of her friend she was greeted with a site that she did not remember Haruhi looking like. There were a couple things wrong with this Haruhi and the one she remember from a week ago. One her hair was longer, she was wearing lingerie from Miki's mother summer line and-and… Miki pulled back from the bed and dropped the bed covers; this was not the Haruhi that she remembered not at all.

Haruhi was woken up by someone calling her name; she would guess that the voice belonged to a female, she opened her eyes to see Miki stand before her. Getting up from her bed, she stretched her body and looked at the female standing in a state of shock in front of her. Miki was looking at her like she had never seen her before in her life, Haruhi just shrugged it off. "Oh you're back," Haruhi said as she walked to the mirror in her room to check herself.

Miki didn't know what to say or do; Haruhi was not acting like Haruhi; she had a mirror in her room and actual beauty products that regular girls had; what did the guys do in the week that she was gone. "Umm, yeah-yeah I'm back, and I brought some Kobe Beef," she stuttered out still keeping her eyes on Haruhi.

"Oh that's good, I guess we'll make something for lunch with it," her voice came out sultry, a tone Miki never thought that her voice could produce. Who the hell was this woman before her and why was she in the place of Haruhi. Instead of the white walls, her 'new' room had red walls and a deep purple bed that might as well come out of her mother's lingerie catalogs. Miki left the room to see if everything was also different, and true to that they were; the kitchen had a more sensual style to it, and so did the living room.

She came back inside the bedroom, pointing around the room, she asked, "Did the guys do this?"

Haruhi was confused by her friend's question, what did she mean the guys did this; her room was always like this as long as she could remember. "What guys?"

Miki could have cried or laughed, right now she doesn't even know which of the two she would do first. Haruhi doesn't even remember the other's, what the actual fuck was going on here; did she land in some weird shoujo manga. "You know your former club members," Miki answered gesturing with her hands. All she got back was a shake to the head; that's when Miki realized that Haruhi hadn't changed out of her clothes yet.

"Don't you think you should change?"

"Why? Today is Saturday; I always wear those on Saturdays you should know that."

_No, I don't_, Miki thought. "But I really believe that you should wear something else," she said again; she did not want the guys to see Haruhi like this because Kami knows Haruhi was not in her right mind. Before she could say anything else, Haruhi walked out of the room and into the living room when the doorbell rang. _Oh, Mon Dieu._

_ …_

The guys were a little scared just to enter Haruhi's apartment; what if something bad happened to her or what if she was sick. Tamaki just wanted to barge in and see Haruhi, but everybody else voted just to ring the bell and see if Haruhi comes to answer it. So far none of them got sick from the soba, but then again they didn't have enough, unlike Haruhi, who ate the whole bowl of it. They waited for what seemed like forever before the door opened; the site they were greeted with was not what they had excepted. There stood a woman with just lingerie on with her hips by the door and a smile grazing her lips.

"Afternoon, how can I help you," the woman asked in a seductive voice.

The boys were stunned to the bone; who was this woman and why did she look like their Haruhi? Kyouya being the first one out of his shock addressed the woman before them.

"Yes, we are looking for Fujioka Haruhi, we must have gotten the wrong door," Kyouya stammered out ready to get the rest of the shell-shocked guys if they got the wrong door.

"Yeah, that would be me," Haruhi answered back. That sent the men to an even bigger shock; when the hell did Haruhi look like this or own any kind of clothes of this fashion. All of them froze like statues even Kyouya and Takashi, who were the usually more composed members.

Miki decided that it would be the right time to come and save the guys before they had nosebleeds and/or noticeable boners. "Guys come in; Haruhi I invited them over for lunch," she pushed the statues through the door one by one. They owed her for this, whatever they did that got her like this they would have to fix her, a vixen Haruhi was a weird Haruhi to her.

Seven out of eight people were sitting straight on their backs on the couch; six not looking at the woman who was piercing her gaze in their direction.

"So," Haruhi started putting her arms under her chest, "You're friends with Miki, but I never met you before."

They were about to answer when they notice that Haruhi's boobs were visible through the sheer bra; they were not expecting this. Not only were their eyes glued to her chest but their blood started flooded down south of their body. Miki sighed as she realized that male hormones out won this time; she thought that they loved flirting with girls what made this different; ah she was Haruhi, that was the only reason why.

"Yup, I met them before I went to Osaka and I thought that they would love to meet you; you guys will get along great," Miki exclaimed a little too quickly. She gestured to the guys to introduce themselves, but she hoped none of them overdo it.

"Hello my fair princess, I'm Suoh Tamaki, prince charming to serve you," Tamaki said while planting a kiss on Haruhi's outstretch hand. That earn him a snort from four people on the couch.

"You're good looking but too obnoxious for my taste," Haruhi stated bluntly looking away from him. Tamaki went into his corner of woe at the thought that even the new Haruhi was not impressed by him. The twins laughed as their boss got rejected once more by Haruhi.

Sitting on either side of her, the twins whispered their names into her ears.

"I'm Hikaru,"

"I'm Kaoru,"

"Hitachiin and we're twins," they finished together.

"You guys probably do that twincest thing, not interested," Haruhi said as she moved away from them. Even though this Haruhi was different from the one they knew, she was still blunt and to the point as ever.

Mitsukuni was the next one to introduce himself. Giving her the cutest smile that would have made any girl squeal, he said his name. "Haru-chan I'm Haninozuka Mitsukuni, but you can call me Honey," he exclaimed as he was surrendered by rose petals.

Haruhi would have to say he had a cute baby face, but he was probably just as obnoxious as the other blonde one too. She gave him a soft smile that only Haruhi could pull off, "Mitsukuni-san you're cute, but," she paused, " I don't like guys who act and look like little kids," she finished off. They heard her say something along the lines of **that would make me look like a pedophile. **

Mitsukuni looked torn, the real Haruhi never rejected him like this and did he really look like a child who no girl would date. Takashi saw his cousin's tearful eyes; all he could do was give him a pat on the head to calm him down.

Haruhi pointed to the giant, "What's your name."

Takashi gave her a blank look before proceeding at saying his name. " Morinozuka Takashi," his voice came out low and rough.

Haruhi stared at Takashi's blank face; she could tell that this guy rarely talked or expressed things. Haruhi wanted to get to him to show some sense of emotion and oh she would get him to.

"So, you're one of those tall, gentle, silent types, which girls daydream about right," she placed her fingers on her chin thinking before she asked him the next set questions.

"Takashi-san, I was always wondering; can I ask you a question?" Takashi nodded at her to continue with her next question.

"Since you're tall, I really want to know… so what's your cock size," she asked as she bit on her index finger.

The whole room froze, you could see the place turn into a frozen landscape. Who would ask a question like that and that was coming from the one and only Haruhi. Takashi did not know what to say or do; this was one od those situations where he was not prepared for. His face was getting warmer as the minutes passed. He would have to say he had imagined Haruhi talking dirty in his dreams of course, but he would never share that with any of the other guys in this room. This was not one of the things he ever imagined her saying; how do you even begin to answer that question.

The other guys turned to look or some glare at Takashi; how could she dismiss them and then ask a question like that to **him**. Even though right now they hated him, they were curious to what his answer was going to be. The same thought was running through their heads expect Takashi's **if** **he's tall did that mean he had a bigger penis than them?**

It had seemed like forever before Takashi stuttered out an answer. "Ahh..," he was about to continue before Haruhi started to laugh. He really was going to respond her question even though he was probably he either embarrassed for saying this in front of Haruhi and the others.

"You don't have to say it," she stated, "I just wanted to get a reaction out of you, but," she paused, "If you want you can tell me in private," she gave him a wink before moving her eyes to the last man.

Takashi's face felt hot again; he knew that he was getting glares from both sides of him. He was content that he didn't have to say it, but her last statement and wink made him rethink what she would have thought if he did say it. The others continued to glare and were baffled that he got a wink out of her. Tamaki and the twins were bitter that they got cast aside, but Takashi gets a sensual Haruhi.

Kyouya knew that he was the last one that had not introduce himself yet; he wanted far away from this new Haruhi as possible. He had survived 'til now as he stared at her from behind his glasses. Haruhi had to kneel right in front of him looking at him like she used to (that she saw through his façade). With a glint of his glasses, Kyouya introduced himself, "Haruhi-san, I'm Ootori Kyouya," he told her.

Haruhi did not answer Kyouya back; she looked at him, trying to figure him out, with his glasses she couldn't decipher his emotions. He must be one of those self-proclaimed villains. "Ah, the brain behind the group, I'm right," she pointed out.

Even now she still saw through him.

…

Miki looked at the clock and saw that it was thirty minutes passed; while Kyouya was saying his introductions, she checked Haruhi's fridge for some ingredients she would be needing. Unfortunately or fortunately, Haruhi had nothing in her fridge; that would mean they would have to go to the supermarket. Anything to get out of this awkward situation, but she couldn't leave Haruhi was those guys.

"Haruhi, we have to go to the supermarket there is nothing in your fridge," she yelled from the kitchen.

Haruhi tried to get up to stand up, but she slipped on a banana peel, ending up on top of Kyouya, who was sitting in front of her. Kyouya saw Haruhi try to stand up and also saw her lose her balance, but he did not anticipate her landing on top of him. Here he was, his face buried in her chest and his blood flowing out his nose and to the south; by now if he did not die from blood loss he would be surprised. _Damn it he was an Ootori, and Ootori's don't get perverted nose bleeds_.

"Sorry Kyouya-san," she apologized as she tried to get off of him. She saw blood flooding out his nose when she got off of him; the only thought she had was that she broke him nose. She took some tissues from the side table and tried to clean his nose when she heard a cracking sound. While she tried to get off of him, his glasses fell to the floor and now she had just kneeled on them. Haruhi paled and apologized again.

Kyouya was handed his broken glasses in one hand. He tried to tell her that he didn't really have to wear glasses to see, he could see perfectly fine without them, but she wasn't listening. All he could do was sigh. The others were crowded around them; mostly Tamaki shouting that mommy was dying.

"I could pay for new glasses."

"No need I'm all right," he assured her. He doubted that she would be able to pay for new ones anyway.

Miki came back to the living with a shouting Tamaki and a nose bleeding Kyouya, she left for five minutes, and she comes back to this. She was shaking her head when she saw that Haruhi's top bra thingy was steeped with blood that made the bra very see through; she had to get her to change before the guys saw.

"Haruhi lets get you changed," Miki shouted out, coming up to the group and dragging Haruhi by the waist.

When Haruhi got up, the guys saw why Miki was in a rush to drag her away. Haruhi smiled and waved to them that she would be back. They relaxed after Haruhi went into her bedroom; they didn't know how they would act in front of this new Haruhi, vixen, sensual, sexy new Haruhi.

Miki got back to the guys after Haruhi decided that she should take a shower before they left. She needed a word with those idiots; what did they do to Haruhi while she was away.

"So guys, what did you do to her for her to become like this," she pointed a finger at each of them.

"You see…," Tamaki started. This was going to be difficult to explain.

* * *

><p><strong>Okay, this the end of chapter two. I'm trying to keep Haruhi in character while at the same time making her sensual to the guys. Just a heads up all of the guys are in love with her, so seeing her like this effects them more than if it was another girl. Sorry for Takashi and Kyouya's embarrassment, I just like to make fun of the two because they're so cool and collected. Haruhi's question may sound dirty but she just wanted to get a reaction out of him so you know she would say something like that bluntly. She is still oblivious to how she affects the guys. She doesn't remember them because as her new person she went to Ouran but she never met the guys in her mind, so they remember her but she doesn't. The mushrooms are magical, you'll know why in the next chapter. I'll try to better describe the new Haruhi in later chapters. Oh one last thing, I changed this to romance because I want to write romance and this would be the perfect start. I can't decide which guy so people just vote and say which of the members she should end up with. R&amp;R<strong>


End file.
